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live; for me, nothing is lost or forgotten; all that affects     \ me is of yesterday.    The tree, the water, the mountain, the dress, the look, the fear, the pleasure, the danger, the emotion, even the sand, the colour of a wall, the slightest incident, all things shine in my soul, as fresh, and more extended  daily.     I  forget all   that is  not within the domain of the heart; or, at least, whatever is  in the domain of imagination needs to be recalled arid firmly meditated.    But all that belongs to my love is my life; and when I yield myself to it, it seems to me'that then, alone, I live.    I count those hours of delightful abandonment only; those are my hours of sunshine and. of joy. But you will never imagine that; it is the poesy of the heart, heightened by an incredible power of intuition.   1 never pride myself on what is called talent;  nor jfct on my will, which is held to be kindred with that of Napoleon. But I do render thanks and take pride in my heart, in the constancy of my affections.    There is my wealth.; there are the treasures beyond the reach of the one who coined that gold; the workman who made those ducats  is far away, but the miser holds them ever in -his hand.    "I know you  have a  great  and noble  soul;   and   I know where to touch you; I will make you blush  for me," That speech is one of my ducats.    For many a fool it would   have   been nothing;   to   me   it rings   sublime; and if I did not love like an imbecile,  a collegian, s\ ninny, a madman, like anything you please that is most extravagant, I should have worshipped that woman as a divinity.
I don't know whether all this will not seem to you Swedenborgian; but it belongs to my history, and I will some day explain it to you. At any rate, I will way this. Those words were said to me by a rather extraordinary woman, whom I will not name, in a lit of ims* taken jealousy. Well, I assure you that a month IHWV passes that I do not remember the look of the sky at tlwrked as usual through the riots. But a month ar so ago Planche and I said to each other, " Shots will be fired within six weeks." And so it w&s.
